232            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

behind. I was meditating going myself, but
on second thoughts I remembered I had
promised the officers to remain where I was,
and they had said they would come for me ;
and just at that moment one of them
came and told me that we were to make a
move.

Out in the open, away from the shelter
of the house, with one's life in one's hands,
as it were, my senses nearly left me. The
noise was awful, for besides the bursting of
the shells, the firing was heavier than it had
been before. I had not gone six yards from
the house when a shell exploded almost
at my feet, knocking off some-branches of a
big tree close by, and wounding me very
slightly in the arm. I jumped behind the
tree, in the vain hope that its broad trunk
might save me from further injury, and
there I remained for some seconds. The
scurrying of those going towards the river
awoke me to my senses again, and off I
went, too, forgetting to look for my com-